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For the Youth’s Companion. 
SPRING. 

Who does not love spring? Bright, 
peautiful, warm, young spring! Who 
does not love it, after the cold and sullen 
winter? And yet, notwithstanding all 
we say about winter—about his frosty 
face and gruff voice—I doubt whether we 
should enjoy spring half as much with- 
out the old Ice-king. You know what 
effect lies in a contrast. Have you ever 
had the toothache? Why, of course you 
have. Well, then you know what your 
feelings were as you hopped about, now 
on one leg, then on the other, with both 





an old boot, and the hot briny tears scald- 
ing their way out of your red eyes! Isn’t 
that so? Well, then, do you know your 
feelings when that horrible pain, for which 
there is no pity, stops quite unexpectedly ? 
Ah! to be sure youdo. In some coun- 
tries it is all summer, and in others all 
winter, but here in our happy country 
how thankful ought we to be that we are 
blessed with the changing seasons, each 
asit comes bringing a blessing along with 
it, Andit is in this light, my friends, 
we should regard all the works of God, 
however they may appear to affect us.— 
The year has been compared to a day; 
there is spring, the young morning ; sum- 
mer, the hot noontide ; autumn, the de- 
dining evening; and winter, the cold, 
daknight. But, I think the year is most 
appropriately likened to the life of a man. 
There is spring, the childhood and youth, 
the time for sowing the seeds of educa- 
tion and forming the tender habits. There 
is summer, the young-manhood, the crops 
we growing and hastening to maturity.— 
There is autumn, the full manhood, every 
faulty is ripe and ready for the Master’s 
we. And then comes the winter of old 
% age—when the white hair comes like 
mow. 

My young friends, you are in your 
spring of life, your seed-time. Remem- 
ber as you sow, so shall you reap. sv. J. 











TRUE COURAGE. 

Here is a finely told story, describing 
mincident in the school-life »of a noble 
little fellow, who was not afraid to do 
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ox. tight even under to him the most trying 
circumstances. It is an extract from 
8, ‘Tom Brown's School Days,’ a book late- 
ly published in England. That our read- 
ts may understand the circumstances 
. wder which the incident took place, we 
:, just iemedy fe MU8t introduce to them both Arthur and 
ny Hort, | %™- Arthur was a gentle, timid boy, 
‘0. 9 Coral the son of a poor clergyman, and had just 
TORE. tatered a celebrated boarding-school at 
mn Street, BE Rugby, England. Tom Brown, a frank, 
nlarged olb Utive lad, full of noble impulses, had been 
fot some time in school, and by his energy 
Y, had become something of a leader among 
sonable Test is fellows. The incident occurred the 
tationery first evening after Arthur had entered 
thool. He had gone to his room for the 
peri light,—a room in which there were eleven 
z other beds besides his own, each occupied 
NION. byeleven other boys. We hope all the 
2 lds who may read this story will be led 
tesolve to act as noble a part should 
Love- Ko® Bi they ever be placed under similar circum- 
we "ances, as did both Arthur and Tom. 
TON, MB. Within a few minutes, therefore, of 
et. wee their entry, all the other boys who slept 
a ‘1 toom Number 4 had come up. The 
little fellows went quietly to their own 
Oe a and began undressing end talking to 
gor, Aged Be another in whispers ; while the elder, 





hands pressing against your throbbing ~ed a. talking and 
cheek, and your forehead wrinkled up like 0 ewe? te 


whispered, ‘may I wash 
my face and hands ?” 


said Tom, staring ; ‘that’s 
your 
under the window, second 
from your bed. You'll 
have to go down for more 
water in the morning if 
you use it all.’ 
he went with his talking, 
while Arthur stole timid- 
ly from between the beds 
out to his washhand-stand, and began his 
ablutions, thereby drawing for a moment 
on himself the attention of the room. 


round more nervously than ever. 


about on one another’s 
beds, with their jackets 
and wastcoats off. Poor 
little Arthur was over- 
whelmed with the novelty 
of his position. The idea 
of sleeping in the room 
with strange boys had 
clearly never crossed his 
mind before, and was as 
painful as it was strange 
tohim. Hecould hardly 
bear to take his jacket 
off ; however, presently, 
with an effort, off it came, 
and then he paused and 
looked at Tom, who was 
sitting at the bottom of 


* Of course, if you like,’ 


washhand-stand, 


And on 





On went the talk and laughter. Arthur 
finished his washing and undressing, and 
put on his night-gown. He then looked 
Two or 
three of the little boys were already in 
bed, sitting up with their chins on their 
knees. The light burned clear, the noise 
went on. It was a trying moment for the 
poor little lonely boy ; however, this time 
he didn’t ask Tom whathe might or might 
not do, but dropped on his knees by his 
bedside, as he had done every day from 
his childhood, to open his heart to Him 
who heareth the cry and beareth the sor- 
rows of the tender child, and the strong 
man in agony. 
Tom was sitting at the bottom of his 
bed unlacing his boots, so that his back 
was towards Arthur, and he didn’t see 
what had happened, and looked up in 
wonder at the sudden silence. Then two 
or three boys laughed and sneered, and a 
big brutal fellow, who was standing in 
the middle of the room, picked up a slip- 
per, and shied it at the kneeling boy, call- 
ing him a snivelling young shaver. Then 
Tom saw the whole, and the next moment 
the boot he had just pulled off flew 
straight at the head of the bully, who had 
just time to throw up his arm and catchit 
on his elbow. 
*Confound you, Brown, what’s that 
for ?’ roared he, stamping with pain. 
‘ Never mind what I mean,’ said Tom, 
stepping on to the floor, every drop of 
blood in his body tingling’ ‘ if any fellow 
wants the other boot, he knows how to 
et it.’ 
What would have been the result is 
doubtful, for at this moment the sixth- 
form boy, who was responsible for the 
good behavior of the boys in the room, 
came in, and not another word could be 
said. Tom and the rest rushed into bed 
and finished their unrobing there, and the 
old verger, as punctual as the clock, had 
put out the candle in another minute, and 
toddled on to the next room, shutting 
their door with his usual ‘ Good night, 
enl'm’n.’ ; 
There were many boys in the room by 
whom that little scene was taken to heart 
before they slept. But sleep seemed to 
have deserted the pillow of poor Tom.— 
For some time his excitement, and the 
flood of memories which chased one an- 
other through his brain, kept him from 
thinking or resolving. His head throbbed, 
his heart leapt, and he could hardly keep 
himself from springing out of bed and 
rushing about the room. Then the thought 
of his own mother came across him, and 
the promise he had made at her knee, 
years ago, never to forget to kneel by his 





before he laid his head on his pillow, 
from which it might never rise; and he 
lay down gently and cried as if his heart 
would break. He was only fourteen years 
old. 


It was no light act of courage in those 


days, my dear boys, for a little fellow to 
say his prayers publicly, even at Rugby. 
The first few nights that Tom had come 
to school he did not kneel down because 
of the noise, but sat up in bed till the 
candle was out, and then stole out and 
said his prayers, in fear lest some one 
should find him out. So did many another 
poor little fellow. 
think that he might just as well say his 
prayers in bed, and then that it did not 
matter whether he was kneeling, or sit- 
ting or lying down. 


Then he began to 


And so it had come 
to pass with Tom, as with all who will 


not confess their Lord before men; and 


for the last year he had probably not said 
his prayers in earnest a dozen times. 

Poor Tom! the first and bitterest feel- 
ing which was like to break his heart, was 
a sense of his own cowardice. The vice 
of all others which he loathed was brought 
in and burned in his own soul. He had 
lied to his mother, to his conscience, to 
his God. How could he bear it? And 
then the poor little weak boy Arthur, 
whom he had pitied and almost scorned 
for his weakness, had done that which he, 
braggart as he was, dared notdo. The 
first dawn of comfort came to him in 
swearing to himself that he would stand 
by the boy through thick and thin, and 
cheer him, and help him, and bear his 
night. Then he resolved to write home 
a coward her son had been. And then 
peace came so him as he resolved, lastly, 
to bear his testimony next morning. The 


to the largest number. 


doing this ? 


now? 


I have done ?” 

















“ongst whom was Tom, sat chatting 









bedside, and give himself up to his Father 


which had been so strong, and in whic 


burdens, for the good deed done that 


next day and tell his mother all, and what 


morning would be harder than the night 
to begin with, but he felt that he could 
not afford to let one chance slip. Several 
times he faltered, for the devil showed 
him first, all his old friends calling him 
‘Saint’ and ‘ Square-toes,’ and a dozen 
hard names, and whispered to him that 
his motives would be misunderstood, and 
he would only be left alone with the new 
boy ; whereas it was his duty to keep all 
means of influence, that he might do good 
And then came 
the more subtle temptation, ‘ Shall I not 
be showing myself braver than others by 
Have I any right to begin it 
Ought I not rather to pray in my 
own study, letting other boys know that 
I do so, and trying to lead them to it, 
while in public at least I should go on as 
However, his good angel 
was too strong that night, and he turned 
on his side and slept, tired of trying to 


Next morning he was up 
and washed and dressed, 
all but his jacket and 
waistcoat, just as the ten 
minutes’ bell began to} 
ring, and then in the face | 
of the whole room knelt 
down to pray. Not five 
words could he say—the 
bell mocked him ; he was 
listening for every whis- 
per in the room—what | 
were they all thinking of | 
him? He was ashamed 
to go on kneeling, asham- 
ed to rise from his knees. 
At last, as it were from 
his inmost heart, a still | 
emall voice seemed to| 
breathe forth the words | 
of the publican, *‘ God be | 
merciful to me a sinner!’ | 
He repeated them over 
and over, cling to them | 
as for his life, and rose| 
from his knees comforted | 
and humbled, and ready | 
to face the whole world. 
It was not needed: two 
other boys besides Arthur | 
had already followed his | 
example, and he went! 
down to the great School 
with a glimmer of another lesson in his 
heart—the lesson that he wh» has conquer- | 
ed his own coward spirit has conquered | 
the whole outward world; and that other | 
one which the old prophet learnt in the| 
cave in Mount Horeb, when he hid his | 
face, and the still small voice asked, 
* What dost thou here, Elijah ?’ that how- 
ever we may fancy ourselves alone on the 
side of good, the King and Lord of men 
is nowhere without his witnesses ; for in 
every society, however seemingly corrupt 
and godless, there are those who have not 
bowed the knee to Baal. 














PIG-DRIVING IN GERMANY. 
Every morning, at half- past five o’clock, | 
I hear, as I am dressing, the sudden blast | 
of an immense, long, wooden horn, from 
which always proceeds the same four 
notes. The sound has scarcely subsided, 
when, leisurely proceeding from almost 
every doorin the street, behold—a pig! 
Some, from their jaded, careworn, dragged 
appearance, are evidently leaving behind 
them a numerous litter; others are great, 
tall, melancholy-looking creatures, which 
seem to have no other object left in this 
wretched world than to become bacon; 
while others are thin, tiny, light-headed, 
small, brisk piglings, with the world and 
all its loves and sorrows before them. Of 
their own accord these creatures proceed 
down the street to join the herdsman, who 
occasionally continues to repeat the sor- 
rowful blast from his horn. With their 
noses almost touching the ground, the 
pigs trot on, grunting to themselves and 
to their comrades—halting only when- 
ever they come to anything they can 
manage to swallow. I have observed that 
the old ones pass all the carcasses which, 
trailing to the ground, are hanging before 
the butchers’ shops, as if they were on 
their word of honor not to touch them.— 
The middle-aged ones wistfully eye this 
meat, yet jog on also; while the piglings, 
who (so like boys) have more appetite 
than judgment, can rarely resist taking a 
nibble; yet no sooner does the dead calf 
begin to move, than, from the window 
immediately above, out pops the head of 
a butcher, who, whip in hand, inflicts a 
prompt punishment, sounding quite equal 
to the offence. 

As Ihave stated, the pigs, generally 
speaking, proceed of their own accord ; 
but shortly after they have passed, there 
comes down our street a little, bare-head- 
ed, bare-footed, stunted dab of a child, 
about eleven years old—a queer-looking 
sort of creature, which in a drawing, one 
would express by a couple of blots, the 
small one for her head, the other for her 
body, while, streaming from the latter, 


he had found peace.— | attendant of the old pig-driver (faceti 


ous- 
ly called the ‘ Swine General,’) is a being 
no one looks at, and who looks at nobody. 
Whether the promenade be occupied with 
princes or peasants, whether the weather 
be good or bad, hot or rainy, she never 
stops to consider. But such a pair of 
eyes fora pig never beamed from human 
sockets. The little urchin knows every 
house from which a pig ought to have 
proceeded ; she can tell by the door being 
open or shut, and even by footmarks, 
whether the creature has joined the herd, 
or whether, having overslept itself, it is 
still snoring in its sty: a single glance 
determines whether she should pass a yard 
or enter it; andifa pig, from indolence 
or greediness, be loitering on the road, 
the sting of the wasp could not be sharp- 
er or more spiteful than the cut she gives 
it. 

Besides the little girl who brought up 

the rear, the herd was preceded by a boy 
of about fourteen, whose duty it was not 
to let the foremost—the most enterprising, 
or, in other words, the most empty pigs 
—advance too fast. In the middle of this 
drove, surrounded like a shepherd by his 
flock, slowly stalked the Swine General, 
a wan, spectre-looking old man, worn out, 
or nearly so, by the arduous and every- 
day duty of conducting, against their wills, 
a gang of exactly the most obstinate ani- 
mals in creation. A single glance at his 
countenance was sufficient to satisfy one 
that his temper had been soured by vexa- 
tious contrarities. In his left hand he 
held a staff to help himself onwards, while 
round his right shoulder hung one of the 
most terrific whips that could possibly be 
constructed. At the end ofashort handle, 
there wasa lash about nine feet long, 
formed like the backbone of a snake, each 
joint being an iron ring, which, decreas- 
ing in size, was closely connected with its 
neighbor by a band of hard, greasy leath- 
er. The pliability, the weight, and the 
force of this iron whip rendered it an ar- 
gument which the obstinacy even of the 
pig was unable to resist. Yet, as the old 
man proceeded down the town, he endea- 
voured to speak kindly to the herd; and, 
as the bulk of them preceded him, jostling 
each other, grumbling and grunting on 
their way, he occasionally exclaimed, in a 
low, hollow, worn-out tone of encourage- 
ment, ‘Nina! Anina!’ 
If any little savoury morsel caused a 
contention or stoppage on the march, the 
old fellow slowly unwound his dreadful 
whip, and by merely whirling it round his 
head, like reading the riot act, he general- 
ly succeeded in dispersing the crowd ; but 
if they neglected this solemn warning—if 
their stomachs proved stronger than their 
judgments, and if the group of greedy pigs 
still continued to stagnate— Arriff!’ the 
old fellow exclaimed, and rushing for- 
wards, the lash whirling round his head, 
he inflicted, with strength which no one 
could have fancied he possessed, a smack 
that seemed absolutely to electrify the 
ringleader. As lightning shoots across 
the heavens, I observed the culprit fly 
forward, and for many yards contriving to 
sidle towards the left—it was quite evi- 
dent that the thorn was still smarting in 
his side ; but no wonder, poor fellow ! for 
the blow he received would almost have 
cut a piece out of a door. 

As soon as the herd got out of the town, 
they began gradually to ascend the rocky, 
barren mountain, which appeared tower- 
ing above them ; and then. the labors of 
the Swine-General and his staff became 
greater thanever. However, in due time, 
the drove reached the ground which was 
devoted for that day’s feeding. The 
Swine-General now halted ; and the pigs, 
being no longer called upon to advance, 
but being left entirely to their own no- 
tions, I -became exceedingly anxious to 
observe them. 

No wonder, poor reflecting creatures, 
that they had come unwillingly to such a 
spot ! for there appeared, literally, to be 
nothing for them to eat, but hot stones 
and dust ; however, making the best of 
the bargain, they set vigorously to work. 








there would be a long line, ending in a 





reason, but resolved to follow the impulse 


flourish, to denote the immense whip 
which the child carried inits hand. This 


They dexterously began to lift up with 
their snouts the largest of the loose stones. 
Their tough wet snouts seemed ta be 




















sensible of the quality of everything they 
touched, and thus out of the apparently 
barren ground they managed to get fibres 
of roots, to say nothing of worms, beetles, 
or any other travelling insects they meet 
with. In this situation do the pigs re- 
main every morning for four hours, enjoy~ 
ing little else than health and exercise. At 
about nine or ten o'clock, they begin their 
way homewards, and nothing can form a 
greater contrast than their entry into their 
native town does to their departure from 
it. 

Their eager anxiety to get to the din- 


ner-trough that awaits them is almost un- | 


governable ; and they no sooner reach the 
first houses of the town, than a sort of 
* save himself who can’ motion takes place. 
Away then each starts to his ‘ sweet home,’ 
and it is really curious to stand still and 
watch how very quickly they canter by, 
greedily grunting and snuffing, as if they 
could smell with their stomachs, as well 
as with their noses, the savoury food which 
is awaiting them. 

















THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. 





as they have no discretion, and not suffici- 
ent knowledge of the world to disguise 
anything, it is generally found that * chil- 
dren and fools speak the truth.’ See that 
boy’s eyes glisten while you are speaking 
of a neighbor, ina language you would 
not wish to have repeated. He does not 
fully understand what you mean, but will 
remember every word; and it will be 
strange if he does not cause you to blush 
by the repetition. 

A gentleman was in the habit of calling 
ata neighbor’s house, and the lady had 
always expressed to him great pleasure 
from his calls. One day, just after she 
had remarked to him, as usual, her hap- 
piness from his visit, her little boy en- 
tered the room. The gentleman took 


tening to catch the sound again, she 
was started by the violent barking of a 
dog, apparently in a room in front of ths 
house, immediately beneath the bed-cham- 
ber. This alarmed her still more, as 
they had no dog of their own.— 
She immediately rose, and going to her 
maid’s room, awoke her; and they went 
down together. They first peeped into 
the room where they had heard the dog. 
It was moonlight, at least partially so, for 
the night was cloudy; still it was light 
enough to distinguish objects, although 
but faintly. They saw an immense black 
dog rcratching and gnawing furiously at 
the door leading into the kitchen, from 
whence she thought the noises she first 





heard had proceeded. She requested the 





him on his knee, and asked, ‘Are you not 
glad to see me, George ?” 


* Why not, my little man ?’ he continu- 
ed. 

* Because mother don’t want you to| 
come,’ said George. 




















‘No, sir,’ replied the boy. | 


servant to open the door which the dog 
was attacking so violently. The girl was 
a determined and resolute creature, devoid 
of fear, and she did so without hesitation, 


| when the dog rushed out; and the widow 


saw through the open door, two men at 
the kitchen window, which was open.— 














accustomed to hear the morning and eve- 
ning prayer, he thus addressed them : 

“My children, you know that from your 
earliest recollection | have been accustom- 
ed to call you together around this altar, 
for family worship. I have endeavored to 
instruct you in the ways of the Lord, and 
to imbue your minds with the truth. But 
you have all grown up, and not one of you 
is converted to God. You are yet in your 
sins, and show no signs of penitence. I 
feel discouraged, and have concluded to 
make no further efforts for your salvation 
—to demolish my family altar—to confine 
my own devotions to the closet, and thus 
endeavor still to work out my own salva- 
tion, while I leave you to yourselves.’ 

These words were unexpected to the 
children, who always respected their fath- 
er’s Christian character, and loved to hear 
him pray. One after another, they fell 
down upon their knees, beseeching their 
father not to discontinue his prayers on 
their behalf. They confessed their guilt 
in not having submitted to God long be- 


ant to know that Alice and yourself wouja 
no longer be left to the care of the se. 
vants. I thought at that time that 

loved your new Mamma.’ ‘So I do now 
aunt; but—’ * But what, my dear? ’ 

* She don’t love me.’ 

*Who told you this ?” 

*No ofe, aunt; but I am stre thet 
Alice is her favorite, for I heard her lag 
night say to you—* Alice is so gentle, 
lively, and affectionate, that I cannot help 
loving her.”’’ 

*She did say this, Annie; but why 
should it trouble you? Are you unwilling 
for her to love your sister ?’ 

‘No, aunt; but it is just so in school, 
and everywhere. All say just as Mamm 
does, that Alice ts so affectionate. Buty 
one saysitofme. I’m sure I can’t sy 
how it is.’ 

* Let me tell you, Annie, a few thi 
that I have noticed to day. Perhaps jt 
will show you where a part of the fault 
lies : Soon after breakfast, Mamma gq: 


















































** Come, girls, it is time to get 
At half-past four the same notes of the| ‘Indeed, how do you know that,|The men instantly retreated, and the dog | fore, and said, ‘ we are willing to give our | for school.” oa 
same horn are heard again. Once more | George ?’ leaped through the window after them.—|hearts to him now.’ The father bowed| ‘** Yes, Mamma,” replied Alice, ‘ang 
they tumble over the hot stones on the| Here the mother became crimson, and| A violent scuffle ensued ; and it was evi-|in prayer with them, and wrestled Jacob-| directly her book is laid aside, and the 
mountain ; once more remain there for|looked daggers at her little son. But he| dent from the occasional yelpings of the|like, with God. When they arose, all| satchel securely fastened, and the bonnet TI 
four hours ; and in the evening once again | saw nothing, and therefore replied, ‘noble animal, that he sometimes had the} were rejoicing in Christ. A son, who} properly put on: then the smiling face This p 
returned to their styes. * Because she said yesterday she wished | worst of it. The noise of the contest,|was married, and lived at a distance, re-}was held up for a kiss, the kind desir 
Such is the life of the pigs throughout | that old bore would not call here again.’ however, gradually receded, till Mrs.|turned on a visit soon after, and, hearing|**Good morning, Mamma,” spoken, andj °°" 
agreat part of Germany; every day of| That was enough. ‘The gentleman’s|M could hear only now and then a|what God had done for the family, he be-| happy as a bird, Alice was on her way ty fm & Spirit 
their existence, summer and winter, is| hat was soon in requisition, and he left|faint and distant bark. The robbers, or| sought his father to intercede for him at}school. But ‘Come Annie, don't be fm who hav 
spent in the way I have described. with the impression that ‘great is the| perhaps murderers, had taken outa pane|the throne of mercy. He immediately late,” was spoken three times before my they had 
truth, and it will prevail.’ of glass, which had enabled them to undo |submitted his heart to the Lord. Thus/little niece would lay aside her book; A poo 
; Another little child looked sharply in| the fastening of the window, when, but|the whole family were made rich through | then the shawl was carclessly thrown on, the late | 
MOTHER’S DEPARTMENT. the face of a visitor, and being asked what | for the dog, they would doubtless have ac-|grace—all submitting to Christ around) the bonnet caught with one hand, the m- to be ins 
he meant by it, replied, * | wanted to see|complished their purpose. The mistress|the family altar. The fulfilment of the) fastened satchel with the other, and away I yrs. Jon 
‘LITTLE DBEDS OF LOVE.’ if you had a drop in your eye; I heard|and maid got a light, and secured the win- | promise was long delayed ; but it was en-| Annie flew, not only without coming :for al age 
* Fleven’t th tal worn well ?| Mother say you had frequently.’ |dow as well as they could. They then | joyed at lastin a measure proportioned to|a kiss, but without wishing any om MM aid that 
Th rte "* “td ee “ded fi pagcotrn »,| A boy once asked one of his father’s dressed themselves ; for to think ofsleep- | the delay. ** Good morning.” she wes 
li . “tia a 6s te ” ies as he | suests who it was that lived next door to|ing any more that night was out of the} The aforesaid objector to family prayer} ‘ Well, dinner time came, but in conse was prec 
ho e a sai . A is = pe | |him, and when he heard his name, inquir-| question. They had not, however, got|may place this example over against the| quence of the chimney having been swept, nitting | 
"De sila, he at 20F Pos bie ed if he was afool. * No, my little friend, | down stairs the second time, before they | case of Deacon If he should find|the dining room was not comfortably ‘Miss 
b vii i a z "hea ws " 414 her any | 7@Plied the guest, ‘he is not a fool, but a/heard their protector scratching at the|another of the same kind, we can easily| warmed: Annie sat down shivering andi jot me ; 
usy lit : on = wef wr ha y very sensible man. But why did you ask | outer door for admittance. They immedi- offset it by other fruits of prayer at the | pouting, wishing that she could be allow. me pray 
oa i oe dine skid os that question ?” jer opened it, when he came in, wagging fireside. Also, let him wait awhile and;ed to get near the fire; but Alice says me face t 
andi nae Be ae he fall pm mel Gl Because,’ replied the boy, ‘ mother |his bushy tail, and fawning upon each of| see if the promise is not fulfilled in the | pleasantly— Massa, | 
men ea sak regret ts - . with Sein | said the other day, that you were next them in turn, to be patted and praised for | case of Deacon Perhaps his chil- *« Please, Mamma, change seats with me baad 
aun . g A ee Seg Dave Ags Alig on door to a fool; and I wanted to know |his prowess. He then stretched his huge|dren may yet be numbered among the|me; mine is warmer than yours; I canll ine feebl 
; ioe aA & edeit . ta bo VF) avoid | 72° lived next door to you.’ | bulk at full length beside the warm stove, | trophies of divine grace, even before he| do very well further from the fire.” Parham. 
* i "he eae x te odes re Sed ue’ and closed his eyes and went to sleep. The | himself slumbers in the grave. ‘Evening drew near, Annie sat poringiy me feel t 
fences to climb per it is often very onve- next morning they gave him a breakfast over a story book, Alice busied herself in pray to t 
nient to get Seen on his knees for a game THE FAMILY. any dog might have envied; after which putting Papa’s chair in the corner where me, and 
' ad for oth il . - nothing could induce him to prolong his} SCRAPS FOR YOUTH, {he loves best to have it ; in nicely drying help me, 
y ines eng Wie mother tid By 4 pene TRUST IN PROVIDENCE. visit. He stood whining impatiently at ~ ne and smoothing the evening paper, and inf and now 
7 Tr ahat in thinking the pantaloons bed Although we no longer need look for | he door till it was opened ; when he gal- BE AFFECTIONATE. — yep a and shippers allready ime,’ 
worn well, by expressing a contrary opin-| miracles to be wrought for the preserva- oped off in a great hurry, and they never) «Ah! well, I shall never be loved,’ | /F US. en,as soon as his key ished “Mrs, J 
, saw him afterwards. sighed a little girl, as she sat looking out |™ the door, she is prepared to take his jew, ex 
ion, but assured him they had worn bet-| tion of those that trust in the Lord, we) $18 oo vada image Dore t and hat, or to perf little 
ter than some others that had required the ‘ _ They had never seen the dog before, not | into the twilight. * It is of no use for me | °°! 0 » or to perform any little act purpose. 
settle ehtee Gus day's wear may yet as confidently rest on him, as-| did they ever know to whom he belonged. | to try to please ; Alice is the favorite now. that will add to his comfort. When tes The a 
A few days + tgs “a walking down | 8ured that he watches over us, and will|It was a very singular circumstance ; and|Qh! mother! why did God take you from} ¥9° Overs and we were again in the pat- sie, me | 
one of the streets of the city, when I met | provide for our wants. He who fed Elijah | they could only suppose that he came with | us? or why did father bring one to fill lor, Alice quietly took her book uatiWBe i ber han< 
a little boy with a girl a year or two older. | by the ravens, and who sent his prophet to |8°™e Stranger to the sale. The family | your place, who cannot feel kindly towards | P@ hed finished reading his papers MARPEN GR: be 
They were smiling ani talking very fast, | the widow of Sarepta, inthe time of famine moved the following day to their new cot-| me.’ Deeper fell the shadows about the the last hour has been enjoying a lively teach m: 
and skipping along as if very happy. The|;, sti] at nk for hi 1 *| tage in the village. And when my wife} lonely child, and sadder grew her mus- chat with us all. . . oe Mrs. . 
ior bed © egal Ries ta Ms head, mado of! is sti engaged in caring for his people, and I called upon them, Mrs M re-|ings, until at length the tears began to But where was Annie all this time? B40 anxio 
blue, and yellow, and red tissue paper. jand will permit them to lack no good|minded me that when I last saw her| fail, and bowing her head upon her hands, Why in a cold room by herself, crying be- negress 
‘Who will put on the tail?” he asked. | thing. And they who seem most defence- | she had told me they were not unprotect- | she wept in silent grief. cause no one loves her. Ah ! Annié, this wish is, 
«Your mother will put it on,’ the girl| less and needy, usually have most evi-|&4- * Annie, where are you, darling?’ called | '§ J&S¢ the feeling that Cain indulged when ver, and 
: ae? : 7 RT BaF 1 t voice, and the next moment, | 2¢ knew that God loved Abel, andhe hadi house, ) 
replied. dence of the divine presence with them.— . & plcasan ce, ’ : 
: , THE POOR MAN’S BOOK. ith @ Hokt te her baad tM ter. | the same reason for complaint that youll he no al 
* Here is'something more for a mother] And often God uses even the most inferior : ee ee ee ee eee ere 
’ . . The winds have blown the smoke awa: have. then 
to do,’ I said to myself, as the children | ; : - ay 5 ed the apartment. . . me 
A Wg . instruments to fulfil his purpose, and to Cold is the forge and hushed the mill ; “Ww “9 F ‘ * God did not love Cain beeause he WH me 
merrily passed me, and I pitied children} A ae ae past occa Gaeta ate te ae Why Annie,’ exclaimed she, ‘ what has diechetian 4 dia ¢ show bunt! can 
that have no mothers to mend pantaloons | Protect his people. A striking example Seals to ame eal ere happened to distress you? We have been | @0veclent, and did not show de prom 
and put on kite tails | of this, is found in the diary of a mission- 7 i wishing for you in the parlor so much, worthy of love. So no one can loves You kn: 
: : er : The unharnessed mule feeds on the green, d deri : selfish, disobedient child. 1f we would ‘and Jant 
ary in one of the English American Colo- F z and wondering why you did.not come.— r ° 
. The weary ox rests in the shade ; Pray tell me what you are weeping about ?’| meet with kindness we must show 0U-B when m 
GEORGE AND JAMES. nies. A holy calm pervades the scene, ‘ Nothin locah eens ‘ oe ate ak selves kind. The |. 
The following is a type of what too| 1 went, says" he, to attend the sale of Light ema oom hill and glade. neat? B ; °F ‘ Believe me, darling, you have no OMB day was 
often occurs in the management of chil-| the effects of Mr. M ,a very respecta-| Gay flowers which light the vernal sod, ‘Don’t ask you; why Annie, when I but yourself to blame for your present UW" this anx 
dren. Alas for such a mother! and alas| ble farmer, who had died at one of my mee dre Aether nce ete gt came yesterday. you were all 80 glad to| happiness. If you will but cultivateam having | 
for sons subject to so ruinous a moral|0ut-settlements a few months before.— a vp phen to worship en » joebenn ente scinail oly iin ats Tad that | *ffeetionate spirt, at the same time asking secordin 
Salinas 8 : ill | He had left a widow, a ve iable and ee ene ean aorta - Pe PPY: our Heavenly Father's assistance in #0 , 
training! Both mother and children will | “ elta ’ Ty amia an : " I fancied my visit was to be one of unal- ly enly Fathers assis Jones to 
be in danger of reaping most sorrowful } pious woman, and three children to mourn ne blip oven oa Ang loyed pleasure. The last hour has passed |doing, you will soon cease to mourl single le 
fruits. A parent who fails to enforce the em bo — widow ate a, The good man we Me pre rie sen a so pleasantly in listening to Alice, as she oy ened wey is aie more than your in a gho; 
law of obedience upon children, is remiss | 8}! Unequa! to the management o the Of promise to the humble poor. has been trying to puzzle Mamma, that you | 8°» — aptiet Family Mag. gether, : 
in one of the most imperative duties. We|/arge farm her husband had occupied.— ae : word ; 
P he le ; , The Bible is the poor man’s law were almost forgotten. Why did you not Se we; 
have changed the names, that our com- yes we reg ae oe village| “A Uessed boon to mortals given join us ?” A WORD TO SABBATH SCHOLARS.§ ¢ the v 
ments may not seem personal in their| Were | lived and was now selling every- : ‘ ; ’ ‘ joy wa 
eg ‘s othe § ne he | thing off cxeept a little furniture. A ladder such as Jacob saw, ‘No one wished for me, aunt. . ; We had the pleas=re, a short tim# 7. ‘ 
ring’ y ¥ correspon With angels coming down from heaven. What reason have you for saying this, | .; . read at 
George and James were ‘bright-eyed| After the sale was over, I went into the Auate? | since, of hearing an excellent letter Mrs. | 
boys’ of about three and four summers.—| the house to seeher. I congratulated her here rea No one loves menow. Oh, aunt Ma-|*t® the children of the Charles street 886 book (1 
One afternoon, when their mother had| pon the plan she had adopted, and re- FEGTTS OF FARLEY PHATE. ry, you do not know my new Mamma.—| bath School of Boston, written by a tether, and 
company, George became impatiently anx- — 9 she ey much B secer «* What good does it do ?” exclaimed an| She Joves Alice: but can’t bear me.’ er, Mr. Thos. S. Chase, on board of “limed, 
ious to taste the nice cake that was pre-| Comfortable, not only in being relieved | opposer of religion, ‘* there is Deacon Aus eo teehhed: Was eb toe ss piven Spell dy 
pared for the guests, and prompted James | from the care of a business she could not| who has prayed in his family these forty - lileenalst tied ahi demas aa kaa | ae pee By Mey ae = ing to 
| . } . . . ~Y | to understand the true nature of Annie’s |}, was cddremed to b ng friends of . 
to ask for some ; which he did as follows : be supposed to understand, but in a feel-! years, and not one of his sons is a Chris- complaint, she sat down and drawing the_| en, ee ee W tain tha 
‘Ma, please give me some of that/irg of security, which, in her unprotected tian.” Well, suppose he should pray for-| jittle one upon her lap, commenced talk- the Charles St. Sabbath School. Second ¢ 
e?. state, in that lonely house she could hard- | ty years more, and still his sons continue ing with her about her own dear Mamma) here give an extract, which may be ing at hy 
*Go away, my child,’ said the mother, ly meg A . Oh, no : _ said * not unpro- | unbelievers, shall this unusual case be re-| now in heaven—recalling many pleasant | with profit by all our readers : asked, + 
and wait till you come to the table. ry “dep ae WR rekon wr she contin- | garded an offset to the — examples | memories, together with the loving words! ‘We receive good in feeling and sm On ac 
Again he repeated his request, and ob- pa eee at u bows =A om |of an opposite character? The children of| of the departed one, and then asked, ing kindly. By refusing to do Bw ¢ 
tained a similar answer, and still again he pects’ protection Of iim © Wodimany more praylug Deacons are pious! + Annie, do you remember the day after| we have opportunity, we expose ow de 
urged his request without success, when| careth for the fatherless and the widow,” |than otherwise. Shall we make no ac-| your Mamma was laid in the grave, how |to great temptation. ‘The enemy of # ying 
George, who stood at his elbow to prompt and I feel quite confident that he will pro- | count of this fact? Or, take @ fact like| cold, gloomy and dark our home appeared | has his eye on all those who are s0 § ory 
him, said to him in a whisper, ‘James,|tect us.’ And he did protect them, and | the following. to us?’ as not to be interested in the welfare jj 600d la 
ery.’ So cry he did, and the desired piece | that very night too, in a most extraordi-| A pious father had seven children, for| With a silent shudder the child drew| others ; if they are unwilling to do’ The « 
of cake was given, with a ‘ here, take this, | ary and wonderful manner. The farm-| whose salvation he labored and prayed.— closely to her aunt. Satan will gradually lead them into ofjoy 
oie pe off and stop your‘noise.’— Staieet eit ray ape Pad ons He relied much upon the aan of the) «Then, too, do you remember, how day | dage, and cause themto do evil. The! whet h 
ves Lveposstory. ahah Gten Gtr web baad of at) family altar. Yet his children grew up after day, Papa would come home, look- | gels brought * good tidings of great Jo + 
-~ . : g rhe ° gat in | to manhood ond womanhood unconverted. | ing so sad and miserable, and how, night | when they made known the birth of . con 
MIND WHAT YOU SAY BEFORE miaiees eho ad oem reyptn ee 4 The old man’s heart began to fail him.— | after night, we listened and wept, as we! holy child Jesus. Jesus so loved ws seenee 
CHILDREN. on ren 7 : vat bp children, and | His confidence in the promises seemed to | heard him pacing his chamber floor, and | desired so much to save us from sil’ # os act 
It is always well to avoid saying any- Th “ h ar faa Shree t je, sre sa waver at times. His mind was so wrought} groaning with anguish? Did you not) its consequences, that he could not # aah ! 
thing that is improper ; but it is especial- : ey ~ - ire: : orgs gr righ upon that he resolved to relinquish family think at that time, that you would bear! away from earth, and surely we © hie ye 
ly so before children. And here psrents, won owllng Heariully, and shook the/ devotions, and spend more time in his} almost any amount of suffering yourself, if| enter with delight into his service. oe 
&s well as others, are often in the fault,—| ¥00den house at every blast. This kept closet in behalf of his children. Before| this would relieve him ?” ‘Good principles make us ash yay ol 
Children have as many ears as grown per- wel taro awake; ~ she thought) taking this step, however, he concluded to/ + Yes, aunt.’ do wrong. I saw a young mane ae Me 
sons, and are generally mure atten-|*° 2¢4r ry © pauses of tempest, some) call his children together, and informthem} «Then when a new Mamma was given|evening who lost his watch and all well, a 
tive to what is said before them. What th Age ithe b . Wh a 7 a of what he was about todo. Having as-/ you, and Papa could smile once more, did money by gambling. He thought it tastes 
they hear they are very apt to repeat ; and | ‘"° of the house. While eagerly lis- | sembled them where they had long been | you not feel glad; and was it not pleas-| smart to gamble, to swear, to smoke, # Panion.. 





























— 








THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. 








—— 
drink—and had not moral courage enough 
to refase Ah, but, he found out that it 
him smart in another way, anda 
diferent way than he expected! Just as 
[was passing the table where they sat 
bling, I saw an innocent-looking 
man, apparently from some quiet 





te that ME country Village, counting out his money 
her last ME to try his fortune! I could not help tak- 
- gentle, BE ing him by the arm, and telling him that 


men wore all banded together to 
cheat honest people out of their dues— 
were gamblers. He put back his 


nwilli and thanked me as his friend, say- 
+ao that it was the first time he had ever 
school, MH thought of gambling} and now that he had 
Mamm [i go narrowly escaped, he should never 
But ny MB think of doing so again. ; 
an't see ‘My dear young friends, temptations 
are on every side; now that you are so 
w thi mach favored by abundant means of good, 
thaps it do well to search the Scriptures. Oh, 
the fault ME treasure those precious truths in your 
a says— fe hearts, and they wil! be ‘alight unto 
ot ready feet and a lamp unto your path,’ 
lice, and , ‘onward and upward !’ 





THE EARNEST NEGRESS. 

This poor African woman manifested in 
her desire to learn to read the ‘Great word,’ 
a spirit which at the judgment day all 
who have been forgetful of God, will wish 
they had striven more earnestly to obtain. 


A poor negress came one morning (says 
the late Mrs. Jones) to the Mission House 





For the Companion. 
OUR PORTRAIT GALLERY. 
BENJAMIN WEST. 


Under the head of ‘ Our Portrait Gal- 
guiding you, as says your Sunday School lery,’ we propose presenting our readers 
motto from time to time with good likenesses of 
distinguished men, together with a short 
biographical notice—which, we feel as- 
sured, will be acceptable to many, if not 


most of our young friends. 


person can engage in, for 
‘Lives of great men all remind us, 
We can make our lives sublime, 
And, departing, leave behind us 





Biography is 
one of the most useful studies a young 





CHILDREN’S COLUMN. 





TO MAKE HIM A 
ENT. 

*Come here, dear sister, I have been 
reading of something that I should like to 
talk to you about.’ 

* Oh, do George! I love dearly to hear 
stories.’ . 

‘ But this is not exactly a story, Lucy, 
it is a request from our Father ; he wishes 
you to make him a present.’ 

‘Well, George, 1 am sure that I will 
give him anything he wishes, that I have 
got. Dear father I love him very much !’ 
* It was not of our kind earthly father, 


GOD WANTS YOU 
PRES. 


59 








tion, and then urged her to go on. Her 
pleading eyes met mine, and, with a voice 
that faltered too much almost for utter- 
ance, she said: ‘ O mother, I cannot leave 
him allout! Let me say, thank God that 
| had a dear father once, so 1 can still go 
on and keep him in my prayers.’ And so 
she always does, and my stricken heart 


WORKS FOR BIBLE STUDENTS, 
Published by 
GOULD & LINCOLN, BOSTON. 


ANALYTICAL CONCORDANCE TO THE HOLY 
SCRIPTURES ; or, the Bible presented under Distine- 
and Classified i sor Topics, By Jon Eapiz, D’ 
D., L. L. D., Author of * Biblical Cyclopedia,” ** Ee- 


clesiastical Cyclopedia,” “ Dictionary of the Bible,’ 
&c. One volume, octavo, 840 pp., $3,00. Sheep, $3,50. 
Half Turkey, $4,00. 





learned a lesson from the loving ingenuity 
of my child. Remember to thank God for 
mercies past, as well as to ask blessings 
for the future. 


The object of this Concordance is to present the entire 
Scriptures under certain classified and exhaustive heads. 
| It differs from any ordinary Concordance, in that its ar 
rangement depends not on words, but on subjects, and 
the verses are printed in full. The value of this work to 
ministers and Sabbath sch ol teachere can hardry be over 





BOARD AT NEWTON CORNER. 


Se persons can obtain Board in a pleasant loca- 
tion, near the Railroad Depot. Apply to Mrs. Mon- 
ROR, corner of Centre and Elm streets. Reference to N. 
Wiis, Companion Office, on Friday forenovn. 

April 7, 1858. tf 


FOR CHURCHES PARLORS AND VES- 
TRIES! 
FIRST PRIZE GOLD AND SILVER MEDAL. 
Melodeons and Harmoniums. 
TEN DIFFERENT STYLES, FROM $60 TO $400. 


Recommended to be SupBRIoR to all others, by Dr. 
Lowe. Mason, Tua.perc, Wa. Msson, &c. Awarded 
the first prize at every fair in which exhibited. Un 
equalled in Equality, Power, and Sweetness of Tone, 
Promptness of Action, or Style of Finish : 

The Ce'ebrated Organ Harmoniums, patented 
and made only by the subseribers ; with eight stops, five 
sets of Reeds, two banks of Keys, Swell Pedal and in¢e- 
pendent Pedal Bass,—containing two full octaves of 

dals. Recommended by the most distinguisned Mu- 
sicians and Organists to be superior to Pipe Organs of at 
least double their cost! 

Prices of Organ Harmoniums, $350 and $400. 

HARMONIUMS, with Six stops, three sets of Reeds, 
and ove bank of Keys,—in black walnut case. Price, 


ORGAN MELODEONS,—with two sets of Reeds, three 
Stops, and two banks of Keys,—in rosewood case. Price 








MELODEONS,—with one and two sets of Reeds. 
Prices $60 to $150. 


Elegant illustrated Pamphlets (32 pp., 8vo.) sent by mail. 


d; and it needs only but to be examined, to re- 
cure the approval and patronage of every Bible student. 


CRUDEN’S CONDENSED CONCORDANCE ; a New and 
Complete Concordanee to the Holy Scriptures. By 
ALEXANDER CrUDEN. Revised and ~edited by the 
Rav. Davi Kina, L. L. D. Octavo, cloth backs, $1,25 
All in the incomparable work of Crnden that is essen- 
{tial to a Concordance is presented in a volume much re- 
duced both in size and price.—[ Watchman and Reflector. 


KITTO’S POPULAR CYCLOPZDIA OF BIBLICAL 
LITERATURE. Condensed from the larger work. By 
the Author, Joun Kirro, D. D., author of “ Pictorial 
Bible,” ‘History of Palestine,”’ “ Scripture Daily 
Readings,” &c. Assisted by James Tayor, D. D., of 
Glasgow. With over five hundred illustrations. One 
Volume octavo, 812 pp., cloth, $2,00. Sheep $3,50. 

A History, a Commentary, and a Bible Dictionary all 
| combined. Intended for ministers and theological stu- 
| dents, and particularly adapted to parents, Sabbath 
| school teachers, and the religious public generally. 


HISTORY OF PALESTINE, from the Patriarchal Age 
to the present Time ; with introductory Chapters on 
the Geography and Natual History ofthe Country, and 
on the Soneue and Institutions of the Hebrews. By 
Joun Kitto, D. D., Author of* Scripture Daily Read- 
ings ”’ “* Cyclopedia of Biblical Literature,“ &c. ith 
upwards of two hundred Illustrations. 12mo, cloth, 1,25. 


NOTES ON THE GOSPELS ; Designed for Teachers in 
Sabbath Schools and Bible Classes, and as an aid to 
Family Instruction. By Henny J. Kiptey, Prof. in 
Newton Theological Inst. With a Map of Canaan.— 
Two volumes in one. Half morocco. $1,25. 

NOTES ON THE ACTS OF THE APOSTLES; with a 
beautiful Map, illustrating the Travels of the Apostle 
Paul, with a track of his voyage from Cesarea to Rome, 
By Prof. Hanky J. Riviey. 12mo, half morocco, 75 cts. 


MALCOM’S (NEW BIBLE DICTIONARY of the most im- 
portant Names, Objects, and Terms found in the Holy 
Scriptures ; intended principally for Sabbath School 
Teachers and Bible Classes. y Rev. Howakp Ma- 
com, D. D., President of Lewisburg College, Pa. 1l6mo, 
cloth, 60 cents. 

Revised, enlarged, and improved with the addition of 
new material, greatly increased number of articles, new 
illustrations, and adoption of beautiful type. 


SABBATH SCHOOL CLASS BOOK ; omeriaing 
By E. 


to be instructed to read ‘de Great Word,’ 
Mrs. Jones perceiving her great feebleness 
and age, gave her no encouragement, but 
sid that there were many young people 
she was anxious to teach, aud her time 
was preoccupied. The aged woman ad- 
nitting this, replied. 

‘Missie, me know you ab plenty do; 
but me get up dis morning at sunrise, and 
me pray to de Great Massa; when me ab | 
me face ta de sun, and me say; “* Me Great | 
Massa, beg you put it in Miss heart teach 

me read de Great Word, and strengthen 

me feeble body, dat me go to Missie, at 

Parham.”’ And me set off; and, Missie, 

me feel tired, and me set down; and me 

pray tothe Great Massa, to strengthen 

me, and de Great Massa hear me, and he 


Foot-prints on the sands of time!’ 

In previous numbers we have given Gold- 
smith and Humboldt ; we now present the 
portrait of the distinguished American 
painter, Benjamin West. This great ar- 
tist was born near Springfield, Pennsylva- 
ow October 10, 1738; and died in Eng- 

land, March 11, 1820, in the 32nd year 
of his age. His first essay in the arts was 
made when he was but seven years of age. 
Being left in charge of a sleeping child, 
he attempted to represent its features on 
paper, with pen and ink. His success 
was such as to call forth the admiration of 
his parents. Soon after this he procured 


Address, 
MASON & HAMLIN, 
BOSTON, MASS. 


sister, but of our Heavenly Father, that I 
spoke.’ 

‘Of God, brother! Why, how can 1 
make Him a present? Everything in the 
world belongs to Him now.’ 

* There is one thing, sister, that is not 
God's, unless it is freely given to Him.— 
God wants it very much. He begs you to 
give it to him. Will you not?’ 

* What is it, brother ?’ 

‘ Your heart, sister. God says, my son, 
my daughter, give me thine heart.’ 

Little reader, will not you make God a 
present? You have got a heart too, and 
God wants it. Give it to him now, while 
it is young and warm. He will receive it 
with joy. He will cherish it tenderly.— 


1l—6m 


THE CONGREGATIONALIST 


\§ a family religious newspaper, which has just entered | 
upon its tenth yearly volume. While seeking, so far | 
as possible, to avoid al personal controversies, it aims to 
maintain an uncompromising hostility to oppression, 
whether ecclesiastical, civil, or social, and to evils of 
every name, entering | eartily upon the various re orms 
of the day, neither rejecting the old because it is old, 





copious 
Exercises on the Sacred Scriptures. INCOLN. 


12 1-2 cents. 


LINCOLN’S SCRIPTURE QUESTIONS with answers 
nor accepting the new because it is new, but seeking to| annexed, giving in the language of Scripture interest- 
prove all things, and hold fast that which is good. Itis| ing portions of the History, Doctrines,and Duties ex- 
uoder the editorial charge of Kev. HENRY M. DEX-| hibited in the Bible. 9 cents. 30 
‘TER, Pastor of the Pine Street Congregational Church | — —_ 
of this city—who has had much experience in connexion 
with the religious press, and who receives the active and 
constant co-operation of several of the ablest an most 
distinguished writers among the clergy of New England. 
It has Foreign Correspondents of superior ability, en- 
abling it to give regular, reliable and readable letters 
from the Old World ; and it employe an ample corps of 
co-laborers at home. Its Religious Intelsigence, obtained 
from original sources, and gleaned from a large number 


LATELY PUBLISHED BY THE AMERI- 
CAN 8.8. UNION, 


MATTY GREGG ; or, The Woman that Did What she 
Could. 


THE POND LILY STORIES. 


aro ae SCRIPTURE QUESTION-BOOK. Vols. 
and 3. 





He will beautify and strengthen it. He | of exchanges, embraces a great amount and variety of UNION NOTES ON THE GOSPELS. Part II. 
ee * ° pe . . ° 4 matter, and more pertaining to New England, especially, | MARGARET CRAVEN Beauty of the H ‘ 
help me, Missie, to come across de hills;|from some Indians the red and yellow| Will fill it with light, and love, and bliss, | than can be found in any other journal. Its ‘secular de-| 1947 p JESSIE WORK iid the ae ate 
and now me come me beg Missie teach | earths used by them for decorating their forever and ever. neem n oo | ne reat ae HAZAEL ; or, Know Thyself. By Rev. A. F. Dickson, 
me.’ : 7 Will you not give it to him? Say. It aims ‘to furnish brief yet candid icisms of | ¢ 8. C. 106 pages 18mo. Price 25 ets. 
7 a or ld t persons, and these with the blue from his}, rn ile the bs nike ‘ important new books, and pays special attention to all| GILBERT GRESHAM: An Autobiography. 263 pp. 
“ 8 inking her to o 0 her's indi a 1 P «ol Th, ee Whful : bsg erent y years are brightest, Literary Intelligence. A gentleman well snown tothe| 18mo, with five illustrations. Price, 4U cts. 
learn, endeavoured to turn her from her mother's in 1go-pad, enabled him to give C ou youthful wanderer in lift’s flowery ways— Agricultural public is a stated contributor to that de- 


THE WELL IN THE VALLEY. 

SmyTu, D. D. 430 pages 18mo. 
GRACE OF MEEKNESs, 
JOHN POUNDS AND HIS PUPILS. 
THE FABLE OF THE RAINDROP. 
THE TWO JOURNEYS. 


ume, While the restless heart is bounding ligntest, 


By Rev. Tuomas 
re joy’s pure sunbeam trembles in thy Ways ; 


partment. A part of the fourth page of every paper is Price, 60 cts. 


: 6 devoted to * he Family Department,” with special refer- 
ome, while sweet thoughts like summer buds unfolding, | eyce to the interest and pront of the children. 
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the colors of the objects he pictured.— 
Meeting with signal encouragement and 
success, he first went to Philadelphia, 
then to New York, and then to Italy; 


purpose. 

The aged suppliant replied, ‘ Yes, Mis- 
sie, me know me be very old, and (lifting 
her hands to her head) me head be very 
tick; but then me ask de Great Massa to 
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A LAWYER’S INFERENCE. 

From curiosity a lawyer entered a meeting 
for the relation of Christian experience, and 
took notes. But so impressed was he that at 
the close he rose and said :— 

‘ My friends, i hold in my hands the testimo- 
ny of no less than sixty persons, who have 
spoken here this morning, who all testify with 
one consent that there is a divine reality in re- 
Jigion, they having experienced its power in 
their own hearts. Many of these persons I 
. know. Their word would be received in any 
court of justice. Lie, they would not, I know, 
and mistaken they cannot all be. | have hither- 
to been sceptical in relation to these matters. 
T now tell you that I am fully convinced of the 
truth, and that I intend to lead a new life.— 
Will you pray for me ?” 

This shows the benefit of Conference Meet- 
ings, where Christians by exhortation or prayer 
give their testimony in favor of religion. They 
are voluntary witnesses ; they are neither paid 
or bribed to do it; in prayer they address God 
as peculiarly present by the Holy Spirit, which 
has all the solemnity of an oath, and much 
more than‘is generally seen in a court of jus- 
tice. It will be wise, therefore, for every un- 
believer or sceptic to attend Conference Meet- 
ings, with an unprejudiced mind, and settle the 
great question which concerns him as much as 
any one else ; a questién of more importance 
than the validity of a will or the title to an es- 
tate—for * what shall it profit a man if he gain 
the whole world and lose his own soul ” 

This also shows the importance of Christians 
living such a life as that they can be credible 
witnesses for the truth of revelation. Although 
all who testify may not be such, any inore | 
than in a court of justice, yet the overwhelm- | 
ing amount of evidence constantly presented | 
ought to convince every inquirer after the 
trath. Ww. | 

| 





LETTERS FROM SUBSCRIBERS, 


Baltimore, Ind., March 15, 1858. 


Dear Sirs.—Please change the direction of | sent to that institution 


my Companion, &c. I consider the Compan- | 
jou a most capital paper, and my friends with | 





myself do not h in pr g it to be | 
the best paper of the kind we have ever met 
with. ith earnest wishes for your future | 


prosperity, and for the health and happiness of | 
the venerable Editor, Mr. Willis, { remai 
Yours very respectfully, J.N. M. 





Greenfield, Mass., March 16, 1858. 
Mr. Willis, Dear Sir.—Enclosed you will 
find one dollar for the Youth’s Companion the 
coming year. We have taken your paper for) 
several years, and it is read with more interest | 
than any other by every member of the family, | 


old and young. Yours with respect, S. E. 8. | 





VARIETY. 








A BAD 8PELL. | 


Many years ago a gentleman of great wealth 
residing in one of the Southern states which | 
border on the Atlantic, had a son and a daugh-| 
ter, his only children, the darlings of his life. | 
When these became of an age to be diverted | 
by active sports and pastimes, he set about 
finding something which might effectually con- | 
tribute to amuse them. He at length decided 
to write to a friend, a merchant, who resided 
in the northern part of South America, to pro- 
cure for him two monkeys, and send them by | 
the next vessel that should sail for the port | 
nearest his residence. 

In due time the vessel arrived, and, to his 
astonishment, brought, not two, but fifty mon- 
keys. Notwithstanding his mortification at 
finding so many, he took them all to his house. | 
The monkeys were generously fed, and after a 
few days, having recruited from the effects of 
the voyage, began in troops to ransack the 
house and premises. he contents of ever 
box, drawer, or locker, that could be opened | 
by them, were destroyed or scattered. ‘hey 
unmade beds, broke mirrors, glass, and crock- | 
ery-ware, demolished furniture, and scratched | 
the mistress, children, and servants. [n imita-| 
tion of their owner, whose custom it was o j 
ride out with his family in pleasant weather to 
distant parts of his estate, on a favorite steed, 
the monkeys would sally out and mount colts, | 
cows, hogs, or any other domestic animal, (the | 
dog excepted, whose severe bite they did not 
relish,) for the enjoyment of a ride, when, by 
the application of teeth and nails, the poor| 
beasts would be compelled to move in some | 
direction, and that briskly. | 

In this state of things, tbe planter, seeing his | 
children wounded by such playthings, his wife 
quite distracted, and his effects fast being wast- 
ed, to add to his affliction, received a letter | 
from his correspondent, stating ‘that, by great | 
exertion in scouring the country, he had only 
obtained one half the requisite number of mon- 
keys, and those at the high price of five gui- 
neas each; but concluding with the promise 
that he would procure and,send the remaining 
fifty as soon as possible.’ In this sad perplex- 
ity the planter began industriously to inquire 
for'the cause of so great a misunderstanding, 
and this explanation was the result. In making 
his order, instead of writing two, he wrote too 
monkeys, through ignorance of correct spelling, 
and, being careless withal, the ¢, awkwardly 
made and not crossed, was easily taken for a 
unit, and the oo for — 3 go the word was 
understood for 100. hus, then, the unforto- 





| 
| 


nate man was oppressed by the reflection that 
he must pay two hundred and fifty guineas for 


| through his weary months. 
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what was already an intolerable nuisance, and 
the comfortless expectation that as many more 
would be sent at the same exorbitant price, 
other losses, trouble, and gri , in conse- 
quence of his carelessness, not being estimated. 








A STORY OF A JACK-KNIFE. 


| There is a moral in the following story, tak- 
| en from the Boston Ledger. How rarely does 
|it happen—does it ever happen—that any 
} amount of wealth a man may have acquired 
| might not be measured by the amount of virtu- 
ous effort that he expended in acquiring it— 
Was a sudden fortune ever a good fortune ? 
)} In 1785, a youth, then residing in Maine, 
| owned a jack-knife, which he, being of a some- 
| what trading disposition, sold for a gallon of 
| West India rum. ‘This he retailed, and with 
| the proceeds purchased two gallons, and event- 
| ually a barrel, which was followed in due time 
| with a large stock. In a word, he got rich, and 
became the squire of the district through the 


| possession and sale of the jack-knife and an in- 


domitable trading industry. He died worth 
property in real estate and em value 
$80,000. ‘This was divided by his will among 
four children—three boysanda girl. Success, 
which seemed to have been the guardian angel 
of the father, deserted the children; for every 
folly and extravagance they could engage in 
seemed to occupy their exclusive attention and 
cultivation. The daughter married unfortu- 
|mately,and her patrimony was soon thrown 
away by her dthrift of a husband. The 
| Sons were no more fortunate, and two of them 
died of dissipation and in poverty. The daughter 
also died. The last of the family, for many 
years past, has lived on the kindness of those 
who knew him in the days of prosperity, as 
pride would not allow him to go to the poor 
farm. A few days ago he died, suddenly and 
unattended, in a barn where he had laid him- 
self down to take a drunken sleep. On his 
pockets being examined all that was found in 
them was a small piece of string and a jack- 
knife! So the fortune that begun with the 
implement of that kind left its simple duplicate. 
We leave the moral to be drawn in whatever 
fashion it may suggest itself to the reader, 
simply stating that the story is a true one. 





TOUCHING INCIDENT. 


The Columbus correspondent of the Paines- 
ville Telegraph, relates the following : 

A nice little ‘ scene’ took place at the Peni- 
tentiary, on Saturday afternoon—of which I 
will try to give the readers of the Telegraph 
some notion. A few years since there was 
rom Hamilton county, 
for a long term of years, on charge of burglary, 
an Old Polish exile ; an old man who had 
fought bravely for his country and liberty. In 
this land of strangers and with no friends, the 
old man had never for a moment entertained 
the idea of release, and patiently was toiling 
Some facts have 
recently come to light, as I hear the rumor, 
showing that the old man was not guilty of the 
crime charged upon him. At any rate, the 
Governor decided upon his pardon. Saturday 
afternoon, Gov. Chase’s daughter, a fair and 
noble girl of seventeen or eighteen summers— 
and who in her person proves that the general- 
ly accepted truth that ‘ great men never have 
great sons,’ does not reach to daughters—takes 
the pardon and makes her way to the prison.— 
Without intimating her mission she desires the 
Warden to ask the old Polander whose name I 
have now forgotten, to come to the sitting- 
room. The old man, his head white with the 
accumulated burden of years and trouble, was 
not long in answering the summons, for who, 
thought he, in all this world could ask for him. 
The pardon was put in his trembling hands !— 
Oh! then the joy. [t was also unexpected— 
and came through such hands. The old hero 
fairly capered for joy! He could scarcely find 
wale among his broken English, through 
which to tell Fis thankfulness. Ah, it was a 
blessed scene for those who had the joyful 
privilege of looking. The fair and modest 
heroine, [ know, will shrink from this public 
recital ; but one cannot well forbear so beauti- 
ful an event. 





Cc 


SKIPPING THE HARD WORDS. 


There is no excuse for profaneness. It isa 
vulgar sin, and a useless sin, and we cannot 
account for its commission except on the 
ground of human depravity. 

In old times, when stage-coaches were more 
in use than at the present, the heart of the 
Christian traveller was often pained by oaths 
from the stage-driver. It was our lot on one 
occasion to be in the stage when the man on 
the box with the reins swore shockingly. Al- 
most every sentence was an oath. he blas- 
phemer was heard for some time in silence.— 
At length a fellow-passenger on the front seat, 
putting his head out from the stage, said ina 
mild, beseeching tone of voice, ‘ Driver, please 
to skip these hard words.’ We feared that the 


| good man would have a volley of oaths return- 


ed for his rebuke of sin; but in this we were 
agreeably disappointed. The driver kindly re- 
ceived the reproof. Nomore oaths came from 
his lips to the end of the route, and we devout- 
ly hope that the hard words were skipped by 
him forever after. 

Oaths are hard words: and they will be 
found to be so when that book of God’s remem- 
brance in which they are recorded is o ned, 
and the person who uttered them is called to 
account for them.—.4m. Mess. 


THE DEAD SEA. 


by in breadth not exceeding ten miles, 
the Dead Sea seems boundless to the eye when 
looking from the north to south, and the mur- 
mur of waves, as they break on its flint-strewn 
shore, together with the lines of drift-wood and 
fragments of bitumen on the beech, give to its 
waters a resemblance to the ocean. 

Curious to experience the sensations of 
swimming in so strange a sea, I put to the test 
the accounts of the extreme buoyancy felt in it, 
and I was quickly convinced that there was no 
exaggeration in what [ heard. 1 found the wa- 





ter almost tepid, and so strong that the chief 





difficulty was to keep sufficiently submerged, 
the feet starting up in the air at every vigorous 
stroke. When floating, half the body rose 
above the surface, and, with a pillow, one 
might have slept upon the water. 

After a time the strangeness of the sensation 
in some measure disappeared, and on approach- 
ing the shore I carelessly dropped my feet out, 
when lo! as ifa bladder had been attached to 
each heel, they flew upwards, the struggle to 
recover myself sent my head down, the vilely 
bitter and briny water, from which I had hither- 
to guarded my head, now rushed into my mouth, 
eyes, ears, and nose, and for one horrible mo- 
ment the only doubt [ had was whether I was 
to be drowned or poisoned. Coming to the 
surface, however, I swam to land, making no 
farther attempt to walk in deep water, which IT 
am inclined to believe is almost impossible.— 
Eastern Traveller. 


THE VOICE OF THE BELLS. 


A little girl sat on her father’s knee, 
And leaned her head on his vreast— 
She played with her doll in childish glee, 
And now she had passed to rest. 
T'was a Sabbath day, and the village bells 
Were calling to morning prayer, 
And loud and clear their mingled tones 
Came through the summer air. 
Do you hear, said the child, what the 
charch bells say ? 
And a smile the red lips curled, 
They seem to be calling to me, to-day, 
‘A beautiful world! A beautiful world!’ 


Ten years passed away, and a maiden fair, 
She stood by her father’s side, 
And with her was one, a manly form, 
Who claimed her as his bride. 
She was soon to leave the home of her youth, 
To dwell with her heart’s first choice, 
And a tear was stealing over her cheek, 
And emotion silenced her voice. 
But the bells were ringing that wedding day 
And again the red lips curled, 
For still they seemed, as of old, to say, 
* A beautiful world! A beautiful world!’ 


Again ten years, and she came once more 
Lo the home of her childhood’s days; 
She is clad in the widow’s sable garb, 
And a tear down her pale cheek strays. 
Her feet have been led to the fountain of grief ; 
Her path by Death has been crossed ; 
She has tasted the bitterest cup of earth, 
She has loved—she has loved and lost. 
The church bells were ringing again that day 
But no smile the wan lips curled, 
For now, to her ears, they seemed to say, 
‘A sorrowful world! A sorrowful world!’ 


Oh! daughter of earth, what various tones 
Those bells will ring to your ears. 
As your soul is cheered by visions of hope, 
Or darkened by sorrow and tears ; 
But turn from the trials and troubles of life, 
To thoughts of that world above, 
Where the shadow of Death can never intrude, 
Or change reach those that we love. 
To the silvery tones of the bells that day, 
A heart-cheering sound will be given, 
And ever to you through life they will say, 
‘ There’s a beautiful world in Heaven. 


YOU NEVER CAN RUB IT OUT. 


One pleasant afternoon a lady was sitting 
with her little son, a white-haired boy of five 
years of age. ‘The mother was sick, and the 
child had left his Piey to stay with her, and 
was amusing himself in printing his name with 
a pencil on paper. 

Suddenly his busy fingers stopped. He 
made a mistake, and wetting his finger, he tried 
again and again to rub out the mark, as he had 
been accustomed to do on his slate. 

‘My son,’ said his mother, ‘do you know 
that God writes down all you doin a book ?— 
He writes every naughty word, every disobe- 
dient act, every time you shake your shoulders, 
or pout your lips; and, my boy, you can never 
rub it out !’ 

The little boy’s face grew very red, and in a 
moment tears ran down his cheeks. is 
mother’s eye was on him earnestly, but she 
said nothing more. At length he came softly 
to her side, threw his arms round her neck, and 
whispered, ‘ Can the blood of Jesus rub it out ?” 

Dear children, Christ’s blood can rub out the 
evil you have done, and it is the only thing in 
the universe that can do it. ‘The blood of Je- 
sus Christ, his Son, cleanseth us from all sin.’ 
—Band of Hope Review. 


THE BEST SCHOLAR. 


In every school there is one who is called 
the best scholar. Teachers and pupils have no 
difficulty in deciding who is entitled to this 
honorable distinction, and when we once heard 
the pupils of a school exclaim, as a bright-eyed 
boy entered the room, ‘ Here comes Frank ; he 
is the best boy in school,—we thought, ‘ What 
8 good introduction to a new teacher.’ J 

After becoming acquainted with the scholars, 
we found that they had told the truth. Frank 
was the best boy in school, and will no doubt 
become one of the best men in the city. Think 
of it, boys. ‘The best boy in school.’ Who 
would not be proud of such a title? It is 
worth more than millions of dollars. But per- 
haps some scholars will say, ‘We can’t all be 
the best. This is true, but you have a right 
to try, and the one who will try hardest will 
succeed, for there is power in that little word 
try. Frank could not be the best boy in his 
school if he did not try. If you cannot be the 
best, be careful and not be the worst. Every 
school has one boy who is worse than any 
other scholar. We pity him; we pity his pa- 
rents, his brothers and sisters. What a dis- 
graceful title—* The worst boy in school.’ He 
will no doubt become one.of the worst men in 
the community. Let every boy who reads this 
resolve to be ‘the best boy in school.’ 


GOOD MANNERS. 
No,station, rank or talents, whatever, can 
excuse a man for angpocting the civilities due 
from man to man. hen Clement XIV., as- 


cended the papal chair, the ambassadors of the 


several States, represented at his Court, waited 


ANION. 








on his holiness with their congratulations.— 





















































































































































































































- 4 b r THE MASSACHUSETTS 8. s0c 
As they were introduced, and severally bowed, AS just added to its list of more than a thousagg ; 
he also bowed to return the compliment. On H ferent pu , several new and very Pwd 
this the master of the ceremonies told his Jord- Seta Gated, on eieakha, 
ship that he should not have returned their sa- vs, E. LN p, author of * Helen enet® 
lute. R . ae the Proud Gut reformed,’ “Alice | vo anak 

‘Ob, I beg your pardon,’ said he; ‘I have with fad ou the. Chita 
not been Pope long enough to forget good pan ee es ap erated with five beautifal ame 
manners,’ This is an intensely interesting book, which 

A oe: eS should read. srentit 
THE SUNDAY STONE. VgLLAMANNUMPS ; 7 the Tzteaph Of Cherian 

Tn acoal mine in England, there is a con-| 40cents.” » trea ie M) 
stant formation of limestone, caused by the | WILLIS HOWARD ; or, Two Secrets well kept, 
trickling of water through the rocks. ‘This ob tie bapeand cata lane This is a bookie 
water contains a great many particles of lime,|ggys pon SABBATH scHOOLs, pt. 
which are deposited in the mine, and as the | ~ Kimball, author of «Happy Choice? The Ava m 
water passes off, these become hard and form| Sinner,’ and several other books of the Siciety, 
the limestone. This stone would always be| _ SD8Pter 230 pp. 33 cents. 7 —_ 

a: e y RECOLLECTIONS OF MY NATIVE VILLAGE or 
white like white marble, were it not that men Wanderer, with iNustrations. 108 pp. %cenue 4 
are working in the mine, and as the black dust| HOME SCENES in the Norwood Family, divides OLMST 
rises from the coal it mixes with the soft lime,| 17 chapters, with two original engravings, a —_—=— 
* . 25 cents. » - 
and in that way a black stone is formed. THE DAY OF ADVENTURES 

Now in the night, when there is no coal-dust | ** Eldest Daughter.’ ‘ Beacons and Beko mt a 
rising, the stone is white ; then again the next| er’s Sheaf,’ &. IMlustrated with three very epee, ; 
day when the miners are at work, another — 122 pp-—10 chapters. 23 cents, The | 
black layer is formed; and so on alternately |4 ¥=W, we wn hee love Leisure bay - 
white and black through the week until Sun-|pwitigHT HOURS. or, Stories from Mrs give thi 
day comes. Then if the miners keep holy the} Scrap Book. For Charlotte and Ellen, bys of one it 
Sabbath, a much larger layer of white stone| siories are just as good for any other children, Iq the Chit 
will be formed than before. There will be the | yey mite STONES in the Life J 
white stone of Saturday night and the whole| er. 141 pp. 25cents, MY °F Jemsiotiy, It is su 
day and night of the Sabbath; so that WHERE LIES THE FAULT? or, a word to Christy in 
seventh day the white,Jayer will be about three | Patents. 72 pp. 16 cents, wed 
times as thick as the others, But if they work —— “No. 13 Coranil a —* 
on the Sabbath, they see it markedagainst them 15—tf i + Bovta, Our bel 
in the stone. Hence the miners call it ‘the Sa eI te 
Sunday stone and do you not think they AYER’S CHERRY PECTORAL or 
must be very careful how they observe this F742 Fes been mennfecteres bY & Practical chau im Chines 
holy day, when they would see: their violation able accurses and cares. pe act his own a Pree in WO 
of God’s command thus written down in stone ? | pt wn aga oeeys — con nage! can be reli temple 

enuine, withou le 
Perhaps many who now break the Sabbath senelly the world fas aver Baden for tteen om ‘ 
would try to spend it in a proper manner if | monary complaints ; for coughs, colds, hoarseness, agit hamme 
there was near them a ‘Sunday stone,’ where tee ae . ugh, hitis, incipient coum Befo 
they could see their unkept Sabbaths with their vanced stages of the disease.” As time meterahy re i 
black marks. wider beg ce A song medicine has craduaipe Chines 
come the bes t ffi i 

But. God needs no such record on earth to of the Amarlane pier to the no of rare aha up in | 
know how all our Sabbaths are spent. His Throughout this entire country, in every state and mets 
record is kept above, and all our other sins, as | ad oe. pevest byt fieerpe i¢ it cont: > 
weil as our unholy Sabbaths, are written there, | es of re throgt. ns honchnan oe phy —— sound. 
and we shall see them at the last day. Will | is extensively used by their most intelli ent ph; fi 

A y If there is any dependence on what me fe oye 4 
you not, dear children, be very careful to keep |eertify it has done for them; if we can trast and side o! 
your Sabbaths pure and white, and not allow | Senses when we see the dangerous atfections of the | . 
the dust of sin to tarnish the purity of that | yield to it: if we can depend on the assurance of busi This 8 
. | 9 se busine: ; * 
blessed day? It is our heavenly Father who | there is any reliance upon any thing, det by fe! cling 
says, ‘Remember the Sabbath-day, and keep | bly proven that this medicine does cure the class of & 
it oly.’ eases it is designed for, beyond any and all other remetia 
aay Saree PS known to mankind. Nothing but its intrinsic virtea, 
| and the unmistakable benefit conferred on thousand: 
PART OF A PIECE. [aren cae originate and maintain the reputations 
Speaking of J udge Daggett reminds me of | ten the community, mene Agree «O 
8 gai i 
Since th tay arene Eee ny One ae Cainted Caan ead rey rial, conferred Wwoin 
since, In my presence, at one of the dinners— too numerous and remarkable to be Sagliee h clase- 
or, more properly, suppers—of our Yal - ; | 
eneciaea.” weer . om Prepared by Dr. J. C. AYER, on th 

The substantials of the feast were already! PRACTICAL AND ANALYTICAL CHEMISP oo 
discussed, and the ‘dessert’ was being served Lowell, Mass, Hann 
up, when Professor Benjamin Silliman, then in And sold by all th ‘y 
| the full possession of manly beauty—and I a2—ly eee atti 
have seldom seen a handsomer man—asked | ———— = yeste 
Dagget if he should help him to ‘a piece of PAIN KILLER. J 
mince pie ? . ‘ ae LETTERS FROM MISSIONARIES IN BURMA to do 

A part of a piece, if you please,’ said Dag- SHWAYGuyYEEN, Burmah, March 6, 18% tob 
get. : . r errr Mr. P. Davis—Dear Sir: Such is the great demand , 

Silliman immediately commenced dividing, | the Pain Killer that I write you to send me as soma War 
subdividing, and redividing a bit of pie, and Rome, inadaition what have ‘hitherto creat i. 
continued the operation so long, that Daggett | the same, that 1 may give you anorder on the Treasuydi 
at length noticed it, and inquired what he was | the Union to the amount of the same. N. Hamu. ed N 
doing. Hentuapa, Burmah, March 17, 186 and ; 

‘I was trying,’ said Silliman, ‘to get you| Messrs. P. Davis & Son—Gents: * * * I am em 

P P f the last box of Pain Kill it me h t 

part of a piece ot pie; but, cut as I will, I can | hen She eta a patter the motictad spon wen 
still find nothing but a whole piece.’—Harper’s | thing, “these hard times,” but the want of it is of took 

Drawer. more importance. * * * Send me as soon as MA 
another box of the same size, (vis. $50 worth.) 1 enche! coul 

sae ial acme os an order on the Treasurer of the Missionary Union fort 
HE SAID HIS PRAYERS, YET NEVER cee ieruanneds a ae no ¢ 
PRAYED. avis’ Pain er sold by all medicine dealers. that 

45—ly 

A poor old man had been taught, when a © 
child of three years of age, to repeat a prayer 500 AGENTS WANTED TO SELL 
every night. He did this till he was seventy- A NUMBER OF _ 
three years old ; and very proud was he to say POPULAR WORKS lati 
that he had not omitted saying his prayer for Vache Witenes itiaaak i z ‘ 
seventy years. ave abou’ gents now in e Heid w. are 

At length the grace of God, in his old age, _— five 
reached his heart, and made hima living fol- - $55 ‘FO G10 Me ened ible 7 
| : f ere are man’ t I it, : 
| a 3 the Lord Jesus; And in speaking of | nea sored rd vane pole yg ene Mug thi 
| himself after this, his words used to be, ‘I am/| the public's great favor by introducing my really a thi 
the old man who said his prayers for seventy | pg eenenh, seat tx athe . 

. | ent wo 
yon and yet, all that time, never prayed at | By catalogue with ferme to Deo which I vill pec 
. ostage » on application. 
ma 
IF BE BM | ADDRESS, , 
THE NEW BIRTH. H. DAYTON, Publisher, 

Shortly “after the celebrated Summerfield 21—tt No, 29 Ann Street, Cor. Nassau, If bit 
came to this country, the young and beautiful |) ———___ we 
preacher, on some public occasion, met a dis- A NEW QUESTION 800K. H 
tinguished Doctor of Theology, who said to ONE THOUSAND 

im, QUESTIONS AND PROPOSITION: un 

Mr. Summerfield, where were you born, ie ie weet r de 
sir?” 

‘I was born,’ said he, ‘in Dublin and in Sabbath Schools Ls 
Liverpool.’ AND c 

‘ Ah! how can that be ? inquired the doctor. BIBLE CLASSES. 

The ~ armene paused a moment, and At entirely new and most valuable work, just issue! ~ 
answered, e erican S. 8, jon. 

‘Art thou a master in Israel, and under- 20-t¢ BERT Bee. dc 
standest not these things ” SS 1 

es SO NEW JUVENILE BOOKSTORE. . 
M. P. TEWKSBURY, 362 Washi Street, 
CHRISTIAN CONTENTMENT. Wr ccakta be the toeeoeneer” tn en in 

Content is the tranquility of the heart ; | YEARS, would invite attention to a much enlarged a 
prayer is its aliment. I[t is satisfied under Thing in tre iLbig OLD STAND, where he efi 8 
every dispensation of providence, and takes I 
thankfully its allotted portion; never inquiring SOG 25D CEATEENE, 
whether a little more would not be a little bet- | At Wholesale or Retail, on the most Reasonable Tem I 
ter; knowing that if God had so judged, it} P#tticular and constant pains taken in the { 
would have been as easy for him to have given| School Books and School Stationery 

'y g 
the more as the less. That is not true content with 
which does not enjoy, as the gift of Infinite JUVENILE AND TOY BOOKS, GAMES, &- | 
Wisdom, what it has; nor is that true patience An greater variety thanan be found anywhere 
which does not suffer meekly the loss of what | —* 
it had because it is not His will that it should 
have it longer.—Mrs. H. Moore. YOUTH’S COMPANION. 

ng : 
A FAMILY PAPER 
DEVOTED TO 

* Mynheer, do you know what for we call! piety, Morality, Brotherly Love- Ne 
our boy Hans ? ‘Do not, really.’ ‘ Well, I will tarianism, Ne Controversy: 
tell you. De reason we call our boy Hans, it PUBLISHED WEEKLY BY 
ish his name. OLMSTEAD & CO., BOSTON, MB 

oe No. 22 School Street. 

A person pointed out a man who had a pro-| P30 $1.4 Yean. 81x ee ee 
fusion of rings on his finger, to a cooper. =". 

‘Ah master,’ said th. artisan, ‘it a sure sign BOUND VOLUMES $1 and $1,35. 

we F ; a 
of weakness when so many hoops are used. <W. Hye & E. ¢.duren, Bangor, Agel 
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